Town Benz is a Bundle of Vanity, compos d 
of Ignorance and Pride, Folly and Debauciic- 
ry; a filly hutting Thing, eree parts op, 
and the re{t Hector ; a kind or walking Mer- 
cers Shop, that ſhews one Stutft ro day, and 
another to morrow, an 15 valuable juſt according ro the 
Price of his Suit, and rhe Merits of his Taylor ; a Spawn 
of Gentility, that inherits the Vices of his Anceftors, and 
15 like to entail nothing bur Intainy and Dijcaſcs on Po- 
ſeriry : [is firit Care 15 Is Dreſs, and next his Body, 
and in the fitting thete rwo together, confilts his Soul and 
all its Faculiies ; lis Trade is making of Love, yet he 
knows no difference between that and Lult; and tell 
him of a Virgin at Sixtcen, he ſhall ſwear then Miracles 
are not ceajed : He is {o bitter an Enemy to Marriage, that 
ene would ſuſpect him born our of lawful Wedlock, tor 
he never hears Matrimony nam d, but he ſweats and 
{tarts as bad as at the Salute of a Serjeant ; but tor the 
molt delicious Recreation of \Vhoring, he proteſts a 
Gentleman cannot live without 1f ; and vows Afavomer 
was 4 brave Bully, and delerves ro be worſhipped, becaulſc 
he had the wit to make his Paradice a Seraglio, and the 
Joys of it to confift in plump Wenches, cc, The Devil 
| has taught hun Chymittry, whereby be can extract Bau- 
dry our of the moftt modctt Language z 1o that he ma" es 
Cato \peak it, and turns Admonitions ito Obſcemty. 
His Mind 1s a Room hung round with Arc1ize's Pictures, 
and the Contemplation of them 1s all ns Devotion ; every 
thing with him1is an Incentive to Lult, and every Woman, 
Devil enough to tempt him ; Covenr-Garae; Silk Gowns, 
and Wapping Waſtcoatecrs are equai.y his Game ; for he 
watches Wenches, juit as Tumblers do Ravbets, and 
plays with Women, as he does at Cards, not caring what 
Suit he turns up Trump. | 
All his Talk is R-od99:tado and Bounce, calling a 
Noble-man Fack as familiarly as his Foot-boy, and tel- 
dom naming a Lord, without adding, My Couſin ; 
whatever he does, he cries tis hke a Gentleman, and in- 
deed 'tis only like 1t, as a Broker s Ware 1s toa Mercer's, 
or Zo:r-Lane compar d to Cheep/iae ; tor he's a Wit of an 
Under Region, that docs bur Zany the True, Brave and 
Noble, grolly imitating on tne Low Rope, what rother 
does nearly on rhe Higher : He conters Titles of Honour 
on all his ſhabby Companions, ro create himfelt the 
greater Efteem with his Landlady (who adores him as a 
more accompliſh d Enighr, than ſhe ever met with in 
Pariſmns, or Aradis of Calf And when hs 1s going 
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to take a Run with a common Crack m the Park, Co 
he has an Athgnation irom a Lady of extraordinary 


'4* 
lity. His Hangers-on call him Man oft Blood, and by 
Is own Report, he's as ſtout as a T urkey-Cock, ver he 
never was 1n any Service but building Sconces, nor 12u-zl, 


out With his own Foot-boy or a Drawer ; tor hs is 1» 
pruderit, as Ot to exercite h1s Courage againtt any thor 
dare turn again ; and has got more Baſtards, than ever 
he made Fatierlefs Cliidren ; yer perhaps ar firft he will 
be tawcy, and blufter I:)e the rour Waris in Painting ; 
out 1f you begin to be as high as he, frat the Buckle 
breaks, and then he ſwears, --------1 Gad, vir, 1 ever ho 
noured you, but you are a patbonate Gentleman, and 
wil not underitand a Jt. 

Think nor, becautc I repeat fo otr, 1:2 ſwears, ti::r 1 
tautologize in his Character, tis oniy ro make the Þ1- 
cture more like the Lite, for all hi; Difrourſes are bur- 
ter d with Oaths, which he uſes ( Exphinice graria,) Hg 
items a Kinſman to the Man in Moon, for every 
Month he s in a new Mods, and inttead of i, Gallan- 


the 


try (which once divelt in the Breatts of i'n{hMA-men! he 
w made up of Complements, Cringes, knots, Fancics, 
Perfumes, and a thoutand French apith 1 ricls, which 
render hum only fit ro be fect on a Farmer s Hovel to ſcare 
away Croivs : He placerh his very Eflence in his Qurthide, 
and his only Frayers, are, that his Father may #0 to the 
Devil expedirioutly, and the Eftate hold out to keep him- 
felt and his Mits in a good E.quipage. He thinks 1t the 
rankeſt Heretic in the World, to elkeve any Man can be 
Wite or Noble, thar is in plain Cloaths; and therefore 
looks down with Conrempr on every body, who does not 
wear as tine end as tathtonable Cloarhs as hinaſelt; 

10 trace him 4% 0:i253zr0, Is Breeding was under the 
Wing of a too indulgent Mother, who took a world of 
pains to make hum a Fool, and attain'd lier End et the 
Age of Ditcretion : at School ke learnd only how to rob 
Orchards, and rhe Generovtiry of Bribing other Boys ro 
make his Exercite, and itaid at the Univerſity juit long 
enough to commence IDrunikar, 1d per by heart rhe 
Name of kis Colle :e 7: ur with; from thence hk: 
polited to on: of the 11; of C2tirs, © 3 
never read i1x Lines m £7: tor he loyen a Flacket 
betrer than a Moot Cai-, and wi more in ins Mercer 5 
Books, than in Cs or Par? 5; tor Learning he tays 
1s Pedantry, unbecomin:! x Genglen! and Law, a 
thing fit only tor Gown men that hv no way of raiting 
a Fortune, but by ttt to © GAntlemen) Jean p 
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Nokes and Fon a $1ites together by the Ears ; and thinks 
* the ſeven wile Men -of Greece meer JEnoramuss to one 
that undurirands the Humours of th: Town ; 'tis but 
wearing taſhionavbic Cloarhs, talking loud, and laugiung 
at all one docs not underſtand, and the Butineſs 1s done. 
His wholz Library conliſts of Books of Complements, 
Drollery, half a dozen Plays, and a Bundle of bawdy 
Songs in Manuſcript ; yet he's a ſhrewd Linguiſt : Impu- 
dence he calls the Boon Aſſurance, and Unmannerlinets 
the Genteel Negligence. He talks nothing bur In- 
rreagues, Gults, Garnitures, Repartees, Banter, and tuch 
modiſh Fuſtian, which he hedges in on all Occaſions, or 
indeed without any, and if you barr but forty Words, 
you ftrike him dumb. He admires the Eloquence of 
Sor of a Wie, When tis pronounc'd with a good Grace, 
and theretore apphics it to every thing ; ſo that it Iis 
Pipe be faulty, or his Purge gripe too much, tis a Son 
of .a Whore Fipe, 2 Spawn of a Bitches Purge : For new 
minted Phraſes, he has much enriched our Language ; 
twas he firſt brought, 1 beg your Diverſion, into faſhi- 
on, and may have a Pattenr for the ſole Ute (* frit In- 
venter) of that noble Complement : Let me be damn'd; 
and my Bedy made a Grid-iron to broil my Soul on to 
Eternity, if I do not, Madam, love you confoundedly. 
Till noon he lies abed, to digeſt his over-night's De- 
bauch, and then having dreſt himſelf, and paid half an 
hours Adoration to his own ſweet Image in the Looking- 
glaſs, he trails along the Streets, obſerving who obſerves 
him, to the French Ordinary, where he {wills his Paunch 
with good Cheer and Wine, and tells at Dinner how his 
Phyſick work'd laſt A. qi and ſwears never any Clap 
plagu'd him half ſo much as that he has now upon him ; 
curling his Doctor for a quacking Baſtard, that under- 
ſtands a Gentlem n's Diſeaſe no more than a Farrier : 
After this, the Coach 1s call'd to hurry him to the Play- 
Houſe, where he advances into the middle of the Pit, 
ſtruts about a while to render his good Parts conſpicuous, 
ulls out his Comb, careens his Wig. hums the Orange- 
Wnch, to give her her own Rates for her China Fruit, 
and immediately facrifices the faireſt of them to the 
Shrine of the next Vizor-Mask ; then gravely fits down 
and falls half aſleep, unleſs ſome petulant Wench, . hard 
by, keeps him awake with weAebg on his Toe, or a 
wanton Complement ; yer all on a ſudden, to ſhew his 
Judgment, and prove himſelf at once a Wit and a Cri- 
tick, he ſtarts up, and with a tragical Face, damns the 
Play, though he has not heard (at leaſt underſtood) two 
Lines of it: However, when *tis done, he picks up a 
Miſs, and pinching her Fingers, in a foft Tone, and with 
Looks moſt abominably . languiſhing, he whiſpers, 
Damn me, Madam, if you were but ſenſible, and all 
that----- of the Paſſion I have for you, and the Flames 
which your irrefiſtible Charms have kindled in my Breaſt, 
you'd be merciful, and honour me with your Angelical 
Company, to take a Draught of Loves Poſlet at the next 
Tavern. But if he finds her honeſt, and cannot prevail, 
then he cries aloud, Damn ye for a Puritannical Whore : 
What make, you in the Pit here 2? the Twelve-penny 
Gallery, with Cambler Cloaks and Foot-boys is _ e- 
nough tor you ; and fo raiſes his Siege, and leaves her. 
Whither he goes next, I dare not follow him, for 'tis 
certainly a Bawdy-Houſe ; by what Name or Title ſoe- 
ver it may be dignified or diſtinguiſhed : Here he meets a 
Squadron of his Fellow Beazs, and having heightned 
their Spirits with Jollity and Wane, they are fit for any 


thing but Cnility , and when they vouchiate to ramble 
homewards, about Cnc or {wo a Clock in the Morn- 

ing, they fet up the dreadiul S:. $4, more dangerous to h 
mect than an Indian {unmnins a Suvck. In theſe heroicl 
Humours, hath many a atchivan had his Horns bar- 
ter d about his Ears, and the trembling Conſtable been 
put beſides the Gravity of his Inicerrogatories, and forced 
to meaſure his Lengrh upon the Ground : The frit Man 
they meet, they {wear to kiil, and ſer all the VVomen on 
their Heads, and fo rh«y proceed till the Rattling of bro- 
ken glaſs V Vindows, the Shric!:s of diftrefſed Damſcls 

and the Thunder of their.own (3:t!:s and Execrations filfs 
all the Neighbourhood with LHorcour, and makes them 
verily conclude, thar che Devi! and all his Life-Guard 
are going a Proceiliomng. 

Next Morning, his Taylor, his Mercer, his Haber- 
daſher, and his Semitreſs, ttand iike a Guard of Switzers 
about his Chamber-Door, waiting his Up-rifing ; to a- 
void the Gauling of whoſe ſinail Shot, ke inttantly diſ. 
patches a Light Horſe-man to call Mr. Gh/ter-pipe his 
Apothecary, who encountring this deſperate Band- of 
Creditors only with two or three Glaſſes, as though that 
day he had purged, drives them all ro their Holes like fo 
many Foxes ; tor the Name ot Phyfick 1s the only Amu- 
let againſt a Dun, and a ſufficient Qwrzerzs e/t to any be- 
leaguered Gentleman. 

Thus the lliads of our Bear's Accompliſhments may 
be cramb'd up in a Nut-ſhell. His three Cardinal Vir- 
rues being only Swearing, V Venching and Drinking, and 
if other Mens Lives may be compar'd to a Play, his is 
certainly but a Farce, which 'is aGted only on three 
Scenes, the Ordinary, the Play-houſe and the Tavern. 
His-Religion (for now and then he will be pratling of 
that too) 1s pretended Hobbinr, and he fwears the Levis- 
than may ſupply all the Leaves of Solomon, yer he never 


fawitin his Lite, and for ought he knows, it may be a 


Treatiſe about Carching of Sprats, or new Regulating 
the Green-Land Fiſhing Trade : However, the Rattle of 
it at Coffee-Houſes, has taught him ro laugh at Spirits, 
and maintain that thereare no Angels but thoſe in Petti- 
coats, and therefore he dehies Heaven, worſe than 71ux- 
imine : Tmagines Hell, only a Hot-houſe to flux in for a 
Clap, and calls the Devil the Parſon's Bugbear, and 
ſometimes the civil old Gentleman in Black. He denies 
there is any eſſential Difference betwixt Good and Evil, 
deems Conſcience a thing only fit for Children, and a- 
{cribes all Honeſty to Simplicity, and an Unpracticable- 
neſs in the VVays and Methods of the Town. 

By theſe war 3:9. qe" does he fignalize himſelf a- 
bove common Mortals, and count all other Dunghill-ſpi- 
rited Fops, that are not as madly wild and wicked as 
himſelf. Thus is Civility, Vertue and Religion hooted 
out of the VVorld, and Folly and Atheiſm exalted and 
promoted : For this 1s the Bell-weather of Gallantry, 
whom our younger Fry of Gentlemen admire for a Hero. 
And by thefe Arts does a Man now adays come to be 
counted a Perſon well bred, and fit for a generous Con- 
verſation, though in truth, 'tis only his Eſtate that 

uides his Vanity, and his Purſe that can compound for 
- Follies ; for of himſelt he is a painted Butter-fly, a 
Baboon uſurping Humane'Shape; or to uſe his own filly 
naſty Phraſe, Afine A--—ſe all over. And fol leave him 
behind me, till I meet him next tinge, either in the 
King's-Bench-Walks, or an Hoſpital. 
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